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ThJTr^dk o/Hamlef 

Hdm.Kny thing but to’th purpofe;yon were fent for, and there 
is a kind of confeftion in your lookes,which your modefties haue 
not craft enough to cullour , I know the good King and Qiteene 
haue fent for you. 

Rof. To what end my Lord ? 

Ham. That you muft teach me : hut let me coniure you, by the 
rights of our fellowfhip, by the confonancie of ouryouth,by the 
obligation of our euer prefeiued loue ; and by what more deare 
a better propofer can change you withal, be euen and direft with 
mee whetheryou were fent for or no. 

Rof. What fay you ? 

Ham. Nay then I haue an eie of you, if you loue me hold not off. 
GhjI . My Lord we were fent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why r fo fhall, my anticipation preuent your 
difcoucrie & your fecrecie to the King and Queen moult no fea- 
ther, I haue of late, but wherefore I know not, loft all my mirth, 
forgon all cuftome of exercifes , andindeedeit goes foe heauily 
with my difpofition,that this goodly frame the earth, feems to me 
a fterill promontorie, this moft excellent Canopic the airejoofce 
you, this braue ore- hanged firmament, this maiefticall roofe fret- 
ted with golden fire, why it appearth nothing to mee but a foule 
and peftilent congregation of vapours. What peece of workeis 
a man, how noble in reafon,how infinit in faculties,in forme and 
moouing.how expreffe and admirable in action, how like an An. 
gell in apprehenfton, how like a God : the beautie of .the world ; 
the parragon of Annima!es,&yer to me, what is this quinteffence 
of duft ? man delights not mee nor woman neither, though by 
your fmiliDg you feeme to fay fo. 

Rof. My Lord there was no fuch ftuffe in my thoughts. 

Ham. Why did yee laugh.t hen, when I faid man delights not me> 

Rof. To thinke my Lord if you delight not in man, what Lenton 
entertainment the plaiers fhall rcceiue from you, wee coted them 
on the way, and hether are the coming to offer you feruice. 

Ham.He that plaies the King (hall be welcome, his Maicftc 
fhall haue tribute on mee , the aduenterous Knight fhall vfe his 
foyle and target, the lo-uer fhall not fing gratis .the humorous man 
fhall end his part in peace and the Ladie fhall fay her mind freely : 
or the blanke verfe fhall hault fot’t. What players are they i 

Rof. Eucn tbofe you were wont to take fuch delight in,theTra- 
gedtam of ihtOtie-. " 


.20 


38 . 


Of St, 





Prince o/Denmarke. 

Ham. How chances it the trauaile ? their refidencc both in re- 
putation and profit was better both waies. 

Rof. I thinke their inhibition , comes by the meanes of the 
late innouation. 

Ham. Do the hold the fame eftimation they did when I was 
in the Citie ? are they fo followed ? 

Rof. No indeede arc they not. 

Ham. It is not very ftrange,for my Vnele is King ofDenmarloe, 
& thofe that would make mouths at him while my father liued, 
giue twentie,fortie, fiftie,a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic- 
ture in little : s’bloud there is fomething in this more then natu- 
rall,if Philofophy could fin d it out. tsiflonrifh. 

Gttyl. There are plaiers. 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome to Elfonoure , your hands, 
come then th’apportcnanceof welcome is fafhion and ceremo- 
nies let mee comply with you in this garb : lell my extent to the 
Plaiers, which I tell you muft fhowe fairely outwards , thould 
more appeare like entertainment then yours ? you are welcome t 
but ray Vncle-father, and Aunt-mother,are deceaued. 

Cj*yt. In what my deare Lord. 

Ham.l am but mad North North- weft ; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, I know a Hawke, from a Hand-faw. 

Enter Polonius. 

Pol. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

HamMiik you Guyldeufteme, and you to, are each eare a bearer, 
that great babie as you fee is not yet out of his fwadling clouts. 
Rof. Happily he is the fecond time come to them , for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will ptophecie that he comes to tell me of the Plaiers; 
tnarke it, you fay right fir a Monday morning Twas then indeed. 
‘Pol. My Lord I haue newes to tell you. 

Ham. My Lord I haue newes to tell you : when Rojjiuiyizs 
an Aftor in Rome. 

Pol. The Aftors are come hether my Lord. 

Ham. Buz, buz, 

Pol. Vpon my honour. 

Ham. Then came each Aftor on his Afle. 

Pol.lht beft afters in the world, either fprTragedie.Comcdie, 

Hiftorie,paftorall t Paftoral-Comkall > Hifto«cal-Paftorall, feeme 

indewidabk 
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